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EDITORIALS 


5 \ 
I? Owe? You? 


le “ye old-daies” debtors were put into prison for not paying their debts. 
In the colonial American days the punishment for not paying debts was 
being put on display in the stocks on the public square. Today, however, 
ordinary kids such as you and I will get a lovely “shiner” or just a cold 
shoulder if we neglect our obligations. 


Borrow a little money, un peu partout (here, there, and everywhere ), and 
before you know it, you’re walking to Buck’s or Tripp’s by yourself. Your 
buddy doesn’t want to pay your bill and his own, and who can really blame 
him? Put yourself in the other person’s place when you start to put the 
touch on a pal. If after school you find yourself without any extra money, 
why not try securing a job or depriving yourself of the sweets—and maybe 
losing weight? Seriously, borrowing money is a bad offense. Let's all im- 
agine tomorrow is New Year's, and our resolution will be: We will not 
borrow money. 


Sally Alger, 51, Ass’t. Editor 
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Pen - Pals 


Nac you like a “pen-pal” abroad? Do you think you might like to 


correspond with someone your own age overseas? 


If your answer to both these questions is “yes”, you may be interested to 
know that a non-profit club has been organized in Boston for starting cor- 
respondence between American and foreign teen-agers. The name of this 
club is the International Friendship League, and it is the only international 
correspondence society approved by the State Department. In the thirteen 
years of its existence it has helped establish lasting friendships between 300,000 
American and foreign teen-agers. 


Today the International Friendship League is facing a serious crisis. Al- 
though 800 to 1,000 letters requesting pen-pals come into the office daily from 
all over /New England, the league cannot succeed in getting enough Americans 
to answer its’ backlog of more than 150,000 letters. Apparently the only way 
out of this situation lies in national publicity. 


In the meantime the league is sending out an appeal to all of us. 
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Aside from this urgent request, however, it would seem that writing to 
a friend abroad could prove to be a fascinating experience. Think of all the 
things you might write about—personal experiences, hobbies, sports, school 
life. Further, you can choose from a list of 67 countries, including many 
that are behind the Iron Curtain. 


Remember! There are 150,000 boys and girls overseas who think pretty 
well of us. If we can but satisfy their thirst for correspondence and, if we can 
but maintain their high opinions of us and at the same time gain an under- 
standing with them, we may go furthur in promoting world fellowship and 
peace than a hundred Voice of America broadcasts. 


The address is 


International Friendship League 
40 Mount Vernon Street 
Boston, Massachusetts 


Jason Andrews, ’50, Editor 
e Me 
The Advantages Of Good Reading 


Raters: the best books and becoming acquainted with the best in liter- 
ature is a habit we should all try to form. It is so much easier to read 
the funnies and the cheap pulp magazines that before we realize it, the read- 
ing of a good book or a beneficial magazine, editorial, or article doesn’t appeal 
to us and becomes really hard work. Read one good book; then read another. 
Notice the contrast in the ease and speed with which you were able to under- 
stand the author’s words. If you read good books, you will also be able to 
notice the great difference between the work of an accomplished writer and 
that of a cheap and trashy artist. 


We all admire people who can express themselves well either on a written 
paper or in a speech. A good vocabulary is an asset to any student and this 
good vocabulary is obtained, not in reading five good books, but in reading 
good books all your life. In everyday life one sees references to different 
characters in well known books; and if you have a good literary background, 
you will understand the quoted phrase or name. 


Many students have trouble with English when they go away to college 
because they lack the necessary literary background, which they should have 
been receiving since their childhood days. If only these students had taken 
a little of their time and read some valuable literary works, they might not 
only be at the top of their English class but might find themselves with an 
excellent background for other subjects. Becoming acquainted with the best 
in literature is indeed a very good habit! 


Sally Alger, 51, Ass’t. Editor 
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One Unforgetable Night 


ID you ever stop to think that after a date you and your wilted corsage 

have something in common? If you can visualize a morning glory in 
the afternoon, you will have a pretty good idea of what you look like. How: 
ever, before the date it is an altogether different story. Maybe it was incon: 
siderate of the rain to put in its appearance today. And maybe it was obstinate 
of the sun to refuse even an attempt at drying the heavily moistened atmos- 
phere, but you certainly wouldn’t let your spirits be dampened by the disagree- 
able environment on such an important night as this. You continued to lay 
out the lavish apparel which you recently purchased for the most consequential 
occurrence thus far in your life. After all, going to the luxurious prom with 
Sonny is not something to be regarded as a conventional affair. 


Having made all the necessary preparations, you slip nervously and ex- 
citedly into your glamorous (as you see it) gown. While you are turning 
gracefully and casting admiring glances into the mirror, your handsome escort 
arrives. Before you realize it you're off to the ball feeling and looking like 
a fairy princess. The whole evening turns out to be a great success; but, like 
everything else, it must come to an end. With a wrinkled dress, a hair-do 
long since reduced to straggly ends, and the remains of a wilted corsage you 
arrive home. Exhausted but contented, you crawl up the stairs to bed, re- 
calling every exciting little incident that occurred. If you were to gaze into 
your mirror again, one glance would surely raise the question, “Can this be I?” 


Frances Jones, ‘50 


4% 2h # 
The Plight of “Picture X” 


“But now, alas, ’tis too late—far too 


us is the story of “Picture X”. 
An X very sad indeed 
For now it rides in a big black box 


To a fiery grave and with speed. 


“As I remember,” X says in the box, 
“Of the days when I was dashing, 
I never thought I'd take such abuse 


And never quite such a smashing.” 


late, 

It is all over and done 

But I know as I ride with my com- 
rades near, 

That they've been through my plight, 
everyone.” 


“We came home at first all shiny and 
new; 

Quite proud of our price tags, too 

And after an age we finally found 

Our way to the home of Sue.” 
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“We were all especially autographed; 

Mine was something about lots of 
luck 

When the next thing I knew, to my 
utter dislike, 

On the top of the desk I was stuck!” 


“Oh Woe!! Sad indeed was my ter- 
rible fate, 

Although a fine sight I presented. 

For in just two days I was wholly 
concealed 

By others whom I’ve always resented.” 


“Though it sounds selfish, I’m not 
one to complain 

And despite this I could be content 

But to top it all off, in just a few 
months, 

To the attic in a rush, I was sent.” 


1A) 


“It’s been many years now since I 
stood on that desk; 

But now I must go to my doom. 

No more shall I rule in my dusty old 
box, 

Or beam on that 
room.” 


blue and white 


“But I can’t help thinking of my brief 
reign 

And the money and time that was 
spent 

For just a short ride to a nice warm 
bed 


And a few years rest without rent!” 


Mary Kay Rudolph, °52 
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The Fork Of Two Rivers 


HERE is a spot in Southern Massachusetts where the roaring Nemasket 


river parts and forms the Quitikas. 
It is not a sight for tourists, for surely 


one to our hearts for various reasons. 


there are many rivers that are much more impressive than these. 


The spot has always been a tender 


Yet, we are 


apt to feel devoted to the land around which we grew up. So it was with me. 
I was born on a farm on the hill that borders the Nemasket. From there one 
could gaze across the tranquil valley into the dusk of opagueness. And it was 
on this hill that I would sit for hours, searching far into space. Or at night 
staring up at the stars, hearing only the monotonous flow of The Two Rivers. 
It was here also I loved her, she who tried to understand with me that thing 
called life. These are fond memories. They are a milestone in my life. 


We had both lived here all of our nineteen years. We had grown up 
together. And it seemed that Cal Hubbard’s daughter would settle down in 
this sleppy valley with me the rest of our lives. But something happened in 
the midst of our glorious nineteenth year that is also a milestone in my un- 
sung life. It was then he came to the Valley. Straight from the city Carl 
Brady came. His father had bought the old Tucker farm on the opposite 
hill from ours and they set out to do what we had been doing for five gen- 
erations. Had it not been for the sociability we farmers show to strangers, 
Kathy might never have met Carl, for the Tucker farm was a good four miles 
around the valley and we didn’t travel much in those days. But being good 
friendly people, we held out our hand to the Brady's, as did the rest of the 
Valley folks. 


I didn’t like Carl from the beginning, still there were very few fellows 
my own age in this part of the country. It didn’t take him long to strike 


—M.H.S. 
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up an acquaintance with Kathy. Evidently she was fascinated by his tales of 
the unknown city. And on the same hill where I had held her so close 
as we watched the Rivers flow on majestically, the same hill where I had 
breathed tender words into her ear, the same hill where we had cast our vows 
together, I saw their two forms closely silhouetted against the pale fall moon. 

It was the beginning; it was the end. For after that we drifted. We 
still talked together, for one could not help that in this friendly valley. Yet 
we were not close as before. Our kisses were few as were those tender words. 
] think she still loved me, yet she was fascinated by Carl, and she held a deep 
respect for him. After a while my trips to the hill were more frequent and 
I thought longer and deeper. 

As I write this now, I look back upon those days before the war with 
pleasure and warmth in my heart. For although the war is over, a field hospital 
will be my home until—well, until once again I will wander a similar Valley, 
only in a different country or world. Kathy is home with Carl, who was more 
fortunate or unfortunate than I, and things must be beautiful now, what with 
spring and all. I remember it was in the spring that she told me, we were 
talking about Carl and me. She pointed down at the fork between the rivers 
and said, “I am like that fork down there, caught between two rushing 
currents.” 

In a few hours Nature will change its landscape, for one of the rivers 
has yielded and gone. 

Frederick B. Gove, ’50 
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A. Conversation 


O™ evening while a friend was making his weekly visit, the topic of 
conversation drifted to religion, a most delicate subject which my friend, 
having atheistic tendencies, enjoyed discussing. The usual comments on the 
subject precipitated the following incident which I am about to relate. 

It seems that in a small Southern town an evangelist was making a public 
address on Sunday afternoon. The local farm folk comprised his small audience 
that had come for every reason but to hear him speak. But being a very 
eloquent, if not a valuable orator, he soon had them all open-mouthed and 
believing to the very core that the only way to heaven was through evangelism. 
After a hat had found its way among the still stunned group and the travel. 
ing preacher was ready to proceed to the next village, a little boy timidly 
approached him and said, “Mister, what’s gonna happen to them 300 million 
Chinese, who never heard of evangelism?” 

The preacher looked at the boy saying with all assurance, “Son, they’re 
goin’ straight to hell.” Ever since that day the boy, now a man, has been 
an atheist. 

This little story shows the preacher to be in a situation similar to that 
of the three blind men who gave their opinion on what an elephant was like. 
But, fortunately, everyone is entitled, in our free country, to believe what 
they wish—for who is to say what is true? 

Raymond Tripp, 51 
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The Crystal Ball 


8 BN the night before Mid-Years 
And all through the house; 
Not a creature was stirring, 

Not even a mouse. 

The shades were all drawn 

By the windows with care 

But say—What’s that thing 

Rolled up in the chair? 


Its eyes are all sunken, 

Its hair’s on the floor; 

The fingers are bloody 

(Fingernails are no more). 

Papers and books are scattered about; 
Then from out of the night, 

Comes a screech and a shout. 


The air is quivering 
With tense emotion. 
Can this be a spirit? 
But wait, I’ve a notion, 
A volume comes flying 
From out of the chair 
Its title; “Algebra” 

By Brown and McNair. 


Aha, so it lives, 

And it breathes, I discover, 
As it moves like a flash, 
The book to recover. 

O, Woe is me! 

A very sad sight 

This creature presents 

In the dead of the night. 


Then just like dawn, 

The answer comes creeping 
As I look at this thing 
Now fitfully sleeping 

“X to the fourth— 

Too high?—No, too low!” 
It talks in its sleep, 

So now I know. 


Believe it or not, 

(Don’t drop in your tracks! ) 

It’s studying for Mid-Years, 

A female in fact. 

Poor thing, she forgot all about it 
last week. 

Now she rages the battle 

And looks like a freak. 


Now things are fading; 
The form is gone. 

Was this a foreboding 

Of the on coming dawn? 
For this tormented creature 
I still plainly spy 

And tho’ I hate to admit it 
She looks just like I!!! 


Mary Kay Rudolph, ’52 
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Sax Fiend 


HIS had been the cause of it all. The main reason. The only possible 

reason. Yet what could he do about it? She answered by telling him 
to play a higher class of music, perhaps the symphony. He had thought about 
it and even went to extremes to find out about it. But the idea hadn't 
worked. Mike had jazz in his blood as his father before him. Still Mike 
loved Joan. She meant everything to him. Everything except music. The 
kind of music Mike loved. Way back when he was learning to play the sax, 
his father had told him, “Mike, you are going to be a natural band leader.” 
This had been easy for Mike to believe. Many nights had he lain in bed 
thinking of how he would stand in front of a real dance band and play and 
direct. This was a long time ago. He hadn’t stopped to think of it until now. 


Mike had climbed a long way to the top. However, there was still 
plenty of room to real fame when he’d be playing on the radio or in the 
Starlight Room. But there was no doubt about it, Mike had come a long 
way. This he told himself many times. He recalled those nights in rotten 
bars. The High Hat in New Orleans, the cheap Cotillion Room in Atlanta, 
and the crowded Club 400 in Phillie. Yes, it was a steep grade, but he had 
made New York. Even now it wasn’t peaches and cream. The Casino was 
far from the best club in town, but it was a lot better than what Mike had 
been used to. 


He had met Joan in Phillie. She had requested a song in the Club 400, 
a song he never heard of. That was how they started the conversation. If 
he had only known the song she wanted it would never have developed into 
what it had. She told him she loved to hear him play; it was the only reason 
she went there. Anyway the Club 400 was no place for a girl unescorted. 
On his night off they would paint the town red. Every Wednesday night 
they would go out together and he would spend his money. Mike was that 
kind of guy. Easy come, easy go. He had secretly developed that motto as 
his standard of living. 


The night was cold as he hopped out of the cab, and he hurried into 
the Casino to keep warm. It was early yet, but the early evenings were dull 
and Mike didn’t like dull things. A few early night owls were lingering 
around the bar. Mike wondered if they had been there all day. He thought 
they looked it. But those were the kind of people that patronized the Casino. 
He assembled his saxaphone and sat behind stage flitting up and down the 
scale. Every time he did this it brought into his mind the hot nights in New 
Orleans when he was playing for ‘Buggsy’ Furrillo. Buggsy never liked scales. 
He used to tell Mike, “the only good thing about a scale is that you can get 
weighed on them.” 


(To be continued. ) 


Frederick B. Gove, ’50 
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A Trip To Vermont 


I HAVE been to Vermont several times and I look forward to going again. 
Vermont with its rock-ribbed hills and peaceful valleys is certainly one 
of the most beautiful of our forty-eight states. Its principal mountain ranges 
are the Green Mountains and Taconic Mountains. 


Lake Champlain is one of its main lakes and is a beautiful summer resort 
with its larger ferries and sight seeing boat trips—across it and around it. 


Vermont has many large dairy farms and it is like a beautiful picture. 
Off in the distance are the green hill sides and many, many cows and large 
red barns scattered over the landscape. 


We were driving along the banks of the Connecticut River in the rain one 
afternoon (and I have never seen it rain harder) but the sun shone as 
brightly as it would on the best sunny day over the river backed by mountains 
rose the most beautiful, brightly colored rainbow I have seen. 


It is a trip well worth while to see and appreciate the natural scenery. 
Truly it is “God’s Unspoiled Country.” 


Joan Garnier, '53 
ey ae 


Gems From English IV Department 
A Senior Looks At Life Through Definitions 


Pocketbook: leather sieve—Nancy Rice 
Newspapers: the funnies with a lot of padding—Faith Stetson 
Boat: an over sized rocking chair—Frances Greene 


Book: two slices of bread filled with baloney—Mafalda Jampietro 
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Pocketbook: container used to smuggle belongings into a train in order 
to avoid luggage fee—Anita Mendall 


6. Quaint: if a woman is a wreck, she is a wreck; if a chair is a wreck, 
it is quaint—Eleanor Mekelones 


7. Love: a lull before the storm—W§ll Larson 


8. Mirror: something that looks back at you and agrees wholeheartedly 
with everything you say—Ed Morrissey 


9. Life: one crazy thing after another; Jove is two crazy things after each 
other—Richard Clark 


10. Character: a pat on the back develops character if administered young, 
often, and low enough—Pat Dodge 
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Crime Is Where You Find It 


VAS deft precise strokes they are wiped out. But what happens to 
them then? Are they remembered? Are statues erected to them? Do 
they carve indelible impressions upon our minds? Do they leave some meaning 
or are they lost and forgotten forever? 


They are lined up, a hundred or more, of all shapes, sizes and character- 
istics. We're asked to observe, differentiate, define, and remember them. Like 
criminals in the line-up, they are mostly bad ones, those that often do things 
they're not supposed to do. 


How do they get into the line-up? Judge Lewis sends them, that’s how. 
Some are old time offenders and are thrown in anyhow. Some have been 
caught in recent offenses. Into the list they go. Crimes of misinterpretations, 
impersonation, and misuse are sufficient. 


It’s the age-old method of eradication: bring them out into the light and 
deal with them. That’s how misspelling is corrected and done away with 
in Room 15. 


Charles Johnson, ’50 
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FRESHMENTALITIES 


NU boys, how’s the “Pat Dodge FAN CLUB” coming along? I hear 
the members are increasing quite a lot. Oo la la—you can include me 
as a member. She’s got everything there is to be got. Wow!! 


This is a hot one. Betty MacNiel bought a record called a “Kiss in the 
Dark”. “Shall I try it out, Arnold,” she asked? “Ya,” said Arnold, “Try it 
out on me.” 


Albert Dube likes Ginger Wall. They really must like each other because, 
the distance between North Middleboro and Lakeville is pretty far to travel 
unless you're in love. Ginny is singing, “June Is Busting Out All Over”. 
Morgan is saying, “Buy a Toni home permanent.” Shelia Dean has been out 
dancing with “Sonny” Lindfors. Good luck, Sonny. 


I wonder who Pat Tanguay likes? Gertrude likes a Junior. I can’t get 
another peep out of her.... From the latest reports I have found out that 
M. B. likes D. W. The sixty four dollar question is does D. W. like M. B.? 
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WHAT I WANNA LO 


I asked Freddie Correia what he wanted to do when he grew up. He 
said “I want to be a barber like my father.” Can you imagine what would 
ever happen if Mr. Burkland went for a haircut in Fred’s Barbershop?—His 
initials H. B. Burkland would stand for Henry “Baldy” Burkland. 


Here are some hot ones— 


In order to keep milk from turning sour it should be kept in the cow. 
Monasteries were places in the Middle Ages where monsters were kept. 

A vacuum is an empty space in Rome where the Pope lives. 

Cloaca Maxima was the first empress of Rome. 

The pineapple is the chief product of the pine tree. 

Celia Russell: “Sakes alive! I don’t believe any woman could ever be so fat.” 


Lover boy: “What ya readin’ now, Celia, honey?” 
Celia: “Why this paper tells about an English woman who lost two thou- 
sand pounds.” 


Calvin Phinney says, “I wanna be a lawyer.” (All clientele must be female— 
ahem ). 


Helen Whitcomb says, “I wanna be a music supervisor.” 
Music she will teach. 


Children to learn she 
will beseech. 


And for her pupils 
she will toot, 


On her melodious 
wooden flute. 


William Heleen says, “I want to be a mechanic.” 

mechanic I want to be. 

girl I hope to see 

girl who likes me 

girl who likes tea 

girl who likes the sea 

girl who can say the alphabet up to zee 
girl who isn’t afraid of a bee 

That’s the girl I want to see. 


>> > > PS Pp LP 


P. S—You girls had better start getting a loving boyfriend. When I started 
out to make this report, I found out that most of you girls are old-maids— 
I bet we have the lowest Frosh love rate in the United States. If you want 
to see a Freshman report in the next Sachem get to work! 


That’s all for now. See you in the next issue of the Sachem. 


Alvin Rubin, ’53 


14 SACHEM—M.H.S. 


/HAVE BubDby / HAD TO 
CHANGE MY 
STOCKINGS 


THE LOVERS WHO THINK THE 
WORLD WoULD END /F THEY 
DIDNT MEET AFTER EACH 


TIM TI0NTGOMERY BREAKS 
ALL PRECEDENTS AND HANOS 


A 
No JN AN ASSIGNMENT.... se i 
MISS LEWIS HASN'T BEEN WELL! S/NCE 1 


1950—WINTER ISSUE 15 


SOPHMORONITIES 


ALES, females, and Cedric. Once more I stick my neck out, attempting 

to keep track of the sophomore romances. (puppy loves you know!! ) 
Did you know that Jean Riley now has three favorite songs that certainly 
get used on that victrola of hers! (thanks to one favorite man!) Also the 
ground hog that came up to see his shadow February 2nd, (did he?) stated 
very happily the following list of sophomore combinations being pierced by 
Cupid’s little arrow: 


Mary Kay Rudolph and Frank Whitney 
Ginny Turner and David Caswell 

Joan Shurtleff and Edward Cornell 

Pat Sullivan and Teddy Cahoon 

Jean Staples and Darryl Moffett 

Janet Washburn and Richard Byrne 
Jean Riley and Ralph Levesque 
Marilyn Leary and Cedric Zion 

Betty MacNeill and Arnold Perry 
Elaine Pavao and Donny Thompson 
Joe Oliver and Rose-Marie MacDougall 
Norma Quigley and Arthur Picone 
Ann McCarthy and Buddy Hart 

Lois Malaguti and Lenny Sousa 

Pat Patstone and John Alley 

Betty Millette and Bobby Ames 

Mary Silva and Roy Backstrom 


By the way, awhile back in English, third period, there were discussions 
on “How to Trap an Elephant in One Easy Lesson” by Caswell and Co. 


WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF 


Hope Rosen’s secret love was discovered? (choir trips? ) 
Lucy Becker wasn’t laughing? 

Gilbert Howard dared to ask a “certain someone” out? 
Milicent Clark came home? (!! ) 

Bobby McManus had a girl? 

Henry Tinkham didn’t add his opinions in English? 
Joseph Powers behaved himself? (No fun, is it Joe?) 
Cedric Zion and Billy Warner stayed in their homeroom period A? 
Mary Kay wasn’t smiling? 

The teachers didn’t scale some test? 

Mr. Kunces didn’t have such able lab assistants? 
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KUOTATIONS 


Love is like a mushroom. You never know if it’s the real thing until 


it’s too late. 
* * * 


The secret of patience is doing something else in the meanwhile. 
* * * 


It is a cinch to have three lovers in one year. That is nothing. But 
to have one lover for three years—how to go, Joe! 
* * * 


The happy ending in some films is the simple fact that the picture has 
ended. 


* * * 


Silences make the real conversations between friends. Not the saying but 
the never needing to say, is what counts. 


DAFFYNITIONS 


Antique—An object that has made a round trip to the attic. 


Grass—The green stuff that wilts in the yard and flourishes in the 
garden. 


Bus—A vehicle that always has empty seats when going in the opposite 
directions. 


Television—Smog with knobs. 
Air Travel—Seeing less and less of more and more. 


Life is like a deck of cards: 


When you're in love it’s hearts 
When you're engaged it’s diamonds 
When you're married it’s clubs 
And when you die it’s spades. 


BLIND SWAGGER 


The only thing about being a snob is that you don’t notice it so much 
yourself. 


SWEET TRUTH 


The older a girl gets the more her candy costs. 


DOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL 


It’s a/ funny thing about being in love; the minute a man begins to get 
serious he begins to get foolish. 


Jackie Jones, °52 
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JUNIOROSITIES 


Dearie? Do You Remember When? 


Avo this time last year Luther was starry-eyed over Jean Hale. 
Lenny’s favorite pastime was seeing Nancy Thompson. 

Terry was courting a certain red-head. 

Middleboro girls went out with Middleboro fellows. 

We accomplished nothing in class meetings. 

Our “top” athlete, Joanie was fond of our own “Chuck” Shea. 

The girls swooned over Roger Nickerson. 

Everyone was trying to guess whose basketball Irene was sporting. 
Evelyn Charron was crazy over Timmy Montgomery. 

Nancy thought of nothing but her “one and only, Stetson.” 
Marion Long admired “Sonny” Minott. 


“FORECAST” 


Misty— ‘Carl Hewitt” 
Unsettled—‘‘Merilyn Churchhill” 
Changable—"Sally Alger” 
Threatening—"Dick Wood” 
Calm—"John Selzer” 

* * * 
Lovers—Nancy Dahlguist and Arthur Quell 
Bashful—Harold Carr 
Lonesome—“we wonder” 

Brains—Boyd Iseminger 


a gtr hay 
Junior Hit Parade 


Y ovresBeeakinge My) Heart. ..6, © a ee ee Roger to Barbara O. 
Wepoll Be the Next One i eae How about it, Mary Lou? 


He's (My (GRY ae Lennon Se ee eee Sally to Duane 
AWAY S: sik. able ee ee ee Dottie and Bob Teceno 
1 Gant, Beginstovl ely ou oa, eee Rose Marie and Art 
lLove YouSo Mucniipiarh 2 eee Dottie to Bob Gilbert 
Tbs [SEB aU ace i cet ae ee Janice Perkins 
My Rooks sh? Hedttge. ccc on a Judy Kennedy 
SEntenental: MGs Bad ice ck ses Se sua. ae eRe tenads dae Ok ee “Me” 
SOmt0fAG OD SICOMMIPY Ton: PUN aes Oe eee nee . John Leonard 
PGSSULE ARON CYS Re «sons Dy ne ea ee JoAnne and Eddie 
Dancing’ GheeksiarGheek: .....:. cee eee Nancy and Terry 
After Y 00 Te2 CONG. ihe op ka eras I ei enh Merilyn to Paul 
All PD GMT Ae TR. Sie iin ONT ri a a Homework 
Every Day I Love You Just a Little Bit More ................ Jayne to Dave Hoard 
asa little Rond sAffection 2S ae ee Barbara Healy and Carl Lang 
Havel Toldsxou.l ately: coon ae ea ope eee Marion to Mike Grady 
Open Da0t OPen “ATMS ot OR Ain ee eee Mr. March's office 


John Selzer. ’51 
Betty Noyer, ’51 
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SENITORAPSODY 


SONGTOR 50 


(To be sung in ‘60 to the tune of “How are things in Glocca Morra’’) 


He” are things in Middleboro? 

Is that old red school still standing there? 
Do the pupils still play basketball? 

In that small hall, and do they win at all? 
How are things in Middleboro? 

Are the town folk all still weeping there? 
Does Coach Farley with the twinklin’ eye 
Come hustlin’ by, and does he walk away 

Sad and dreamy there, not to see us there? 

So I ask each cld alumnus, and each stulent on the way, 
And the team that goes a hustlin’ in its play, 
How are things in Middleboro this fine day? 


To get the column under way, I must make an apology. Many people 
said that I was wrong in saying that Frances is anti-social, and I find that 
they are right. I saw her at Canteen on the 18th of February. (Not to 
mention her sociability at Harvard). Now that that’s done, let’s mention 
some of the familiar steadies. Theyre what you might call our own 
untouchables. 


Carolyn Alger & Bill Kennedy 
Barbara Armstrong & Dave Ethier 
Merilyn Churchill & Paul Roberts 
Betty Guidaboni & Jim Healy 
Hazel Guidaboni & Bob Boutin 
Betty Howard & Ray Wood 
Jeanne Matthews & Bob Sherman 
Nancy Mercer & Jerry Tripp 
Nancy Rice & Bob Corti 
Marjorie Smith & Alan Demers 
Faith Stetson & Craig Matheson 
Frances Jones & Ray Moffett 
Lillian Tornar & John Arnold 


WE HAVE A 


Rice but no chopsticks 

Green but no yellow (We have a “Red”) 

Wood but no trees 

Westgate but no east gate 

Dodge but no Plymouth 

Glover but no gloves 

Wheeler and plenty of big wheels 

Remember. though, that we have Faith, 
and Faith moves mountains. 
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Say someone stalked up to Mecca the other day and said, “Which would 
you prefer to be—rich or beautiful?” Mecca answered, “I'd like to be rich, 
too.” 


Speaking of Mecca, the street in front of my house is being worn thin 
by a Buick convertible. That’s where Nita is different. I read in the paper 
where the “Mighty Mo” was grounded. You've heard and probably seen that 
Kathy Powers has been going with a number of fellows lately. Her excuse? 
Well, and I quote, “He doesn’t kiss me good night the right way.” Say, did 
you notice Muriel and Priscilla with two sailors at the Wareham game? 
What gives? Another pair that have been having fun lately are Rocky and 
Mr. Deich. Just watch them in the fifth period study. Miss O'Neil is doing 
better, though. She has a whole room full of senior men. Louise Stets and 
Lawrence Cowan as far as I know are still hitting it off. Another twosome 
I've seen quite often are Morgan Stets and Virginia Nelson. You know, one 
thing that I would like very much this year is to have Kathy Quagan get in 
early. I might say that we have a new operator, and it’s none other than 
Nick Martin! !! 


We have a few steadies, however, that aren’t as familiar. One of each 


is from out of town. 


Pauline Saunders & Lee Darry 
Eleanor Mekelones & Gene Mongan 
Anita Mendall & George Fish 

Ann Whitmore & George Sawyer 
Patricia Dodge & Buddy Howes 


Undoubtedly I have missed some couples, and I want to apologize now. 
Oh, I have forgotten somebody. Paul and Bruce are about the steadiest I 
know. At least they’re never on the outs. Right, Anita? 


WHAT'S IN A NAME 
Ray keeps his “Lizzie” going. 
Betty is no thief, but she needs a “Jimmy”. 
Buddy must now “Dodge” A. W. O. L. 


Merilyn has a “Paul” to hold a capstan which in turn holds back a 
“Brown” sail. 


Hazel speaks with a real English accent now. She calls a policeman 
“Bobbie”. 


Nancy is taking a long “Tripp”. 
Carolyn is in debt. At least she’s got a “Bill”. 
Bob isn’t Chinese, but he always has “Rice”. 


Faith, Hope, and Charity—the greatest of which is Faith. (Ask Craig) 
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I'm a little disappointed in Mecca. At Harvard it was Ann that got 
the men. I heard that it was quite an experience when Mr. Bernard with 
some of the group met Ann, Mecca, and Joan with their fellows in the subway. 
It was especially interesting when Ann knocked some money out of Howie's 
hand, and it rolled down the platform. Harvard really was quite interesting. 
Here was Mr. Bernard always dropping back to make Bob and Betty catch 
up, here was Joan beaming at a wedding dress in a store window, and here 
was Jane wanting to go to—well she didn’t. Quite a change took place at 
Harvard, though. Joan used to have a crush on two different Dicks who are 
both juniors. At Harvard she was with a Harvard sophomore named Vance. 
By the way, she received a letter from him just after she got home. (Quick 
male) Oh, by the way, the Harvard men are card sharks. Both Jason and 
“Doc” Blanchard lost a quarter in poker games. 


ye lake oo 


Book of the Month 


“INSIDE M. H. S.—I. M. HERE 
Dedicated to those who aren’t 


Introduction—Life of Riley 


Chapter 1—A Glorious Idea 


Wherein we hear while we are in Bates that we are to be the first class 
in the new high school. 


Chapter 2—The Real Truth 


Wherein we learn, by experience, that the idea of a new school is not 
really taken up before we are ready to graduate. 


Chapter 3—The Base Is Here 


Wherein we learn, again by experience, that the school does not have 
the necessary facilities to take care of the broad range of studies and activities 
that are necessary. 


Chapter 4—We Pay No Attention 


Wherein our class goes through without any attention paid and becomes 
the 100th class to graduate from Memorial High. (For more information 
about the fourth chapter read any Sachem printed in ’46, ’47, 48, 49, or ’50.) 

In closing I would like to say that a number of our senior girls are now 
“available”—especially for the Senior Reception. 


Frank Whitney, 50 
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SPORTS 
a ae 


BASKETBALL! ! ! 


ASKETBALL! Basketball! What a great game 
It’s fast and exciting and not a bit tame, 


> 


Who cares about floor burns or a broken nose 
As long as the ball in the basket goes? 


The whistle starts blowing and the game begins, 
And everyone hopes their own team wins. 


Then from Mendall to Jones the ball is passed, 
It surely is traveling pretty darned fast. 


Then over to Howard who makes a good shot; 
Our team today is gonna be hot. 


Then a foul is called and the ball is lost— 
But we must regain it at any cost; 


Now Carolyn has it and starts to shoot 
When the whistle blows for a substitute, 


There’s Nancy Lewosko guarding that girl, 
She sure is giving her opponent a whirl. 


Pat Dodge recovers the ball that is fumbled, 
Throws it to Sally ‘cause Bizzy has tumbled. 


In no other game is there quite as much fun, 
Could it be, do you think, because we won? 


The 1950 girls’ basketball team welcomed this particular season of the 
year at the expense of the Plymouth team which they defeated in their first 
game by the score of 39 to 12. 


Making their debut on the home court proved an exciting under-taking 
for the Middleboro girls, because they were faced with defeat from a strong 
Rockland team until the very last seconds of the game when a fine lay-up 
shot won the game for Middleboro, 38 to 36. 


Wareham defeated the girls wearing the orange and black twice by the 
scores of 42-30, and 33-26. Rockland scored a 51-42 defeat over Middleboro, 
thus accounting for the three Middleboro losses. 
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After beating Plymouth again 64-27, the Middleboro sextet wound up 
the 1950 basketball season by trouncing Oliver Ames 35-13. 


The Middleboro seconds, after starting the season with three losses, broke 
into the win column and stayed there for the remaining four games, defeating 
Rockland, Plymouth, Wareham and Oliver Ames in succession. 


More points were scored in the 1950 season than during any other sea- 
son that Miss Bartlett has coached basketball. The individual scorers for the 
varsity first team were Joan Bissonnette with 108 points, Carolyn Alger with 
92, Betty Howard with 91, Sally Alger with 26, Mary Gerrior with 3, and 
Mary K. Rudolph with 2. The guards get no scoring credit, but the for- 
wards would be of little importance without strong support from the mighty 
guards. 


Joan Bissonnette, 51 


DUE TO UNFORSEEN CIRCUMSTANCES THERE 
IS NO BOYS’ SPORTS SECTION IN THIS ISSUE OF 
THE SACHEM. THE BOYS’ SPORTS SECTION WILL 
APPEAR IN THE SPRING ISSUE. 
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SCHOOL NOTES 


apes is 1950, the turn of the century and the Seniors of ’50 are the 100th 

class to graduate in Middleboro. It is only fitting that we turn back a 
few pages and observe with a few laughs the days when these twosomes dated 
frequently: 


Marg Smith & George Dean 

Fran Jones & Paul Roberts 

Barb Armstrong & Tim Montgomery 
Faith Stetson & Bruce Matheson 
Pauline Saunders & Bill Kennedy 
Noreen O’Melia & David Becker 
Anita Mendall & Walter McCrillis 
Barb Smith & Doug Edwards 
Betty Howard & Ray Wood 

Betty Guidoboni & Fred Gove 
Irene Malcoski & Bob Corti 
Nancy Rice & Rocky Savas 

Elinor Gates & Bob Jones 
“Mecca” & Frank Whitney 


Some people spend their lives looking for that pot of gold at the end of 
the rainbow. I put a penny in a scale and get a fortune! 


Some more people who are “would be” 50’ers that are no longer with 
us are: Zilpa Roberds, Bernice Lively, Joanne Denson, Bev Lauterback, Eleanor 
Angers, Wilma Dennis, John Deqne, Henry Bump, Al Akerman, Joyce Greer, 
Stan Jurgelewicz, Pat Standish, Claire Bernard, Donald Demers, Charlie 
Franklin, Ronnie Gomes, Audrey DeMoranville, Ethel Oulette, Ed Oulette, 
Bev & Donny Porell, Nancy Nelson, Alyce Baker, Elinore MacKenzie, Bernece 
Norris, Donald Falconeriri, David Mellville, Gene Shurtleff, Jim Flood, Alan 
Butler, Bev Conant, Pat Goodridge. 


Louie Falconeriri seems very happy in his P. G. Studies. So far he has 
displayed more than a casual interest in Faith Stetson, Jane Whitehead, Jean 
Shaw, and Noreen O’Melia. 


With the coming of the new high school (?) we have engaged a new 
teaching staff 
Mr. March—principal 
Miss Brier—Jean Pierre Aumont 
Mrs. Dodge—Ava Gardner 
Farley & Battis—Esther Williams 
Mr. Kunces—Kirk Douglas 
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Miss Madden—Elizabeth Taylor 
Miss Lewis—Lana Turner 

Mrs. Pardey—Shelley Winters 
Mr. Deich—Cary Grant 

Miss Wetherell—Ingrid Bergman 
Mr. Rickey—Peter Lawford 


Miss Alden—Janet Leigh 

Mr. Card—Montgomery Clift 

Miss Erickson—Betty Grable (good at figures) 

Mr. Bernard—leave him here to enjoy pretty girls! 

Mr. Thomas—Ronald Reagan 

Mr. March—May you have many enjoyable faculty meetings. 


Mr. Robinson always had to tell Mary Kay to keep quite. Wonder if 
she was talking about him or Frank. 


Ralph says they had a lot of fun singing “Jeannie with the light brown 
hair” on the bus from Hingham. 


What’s the attraction on the School Extension? 


Joan Bissonette and Boyd Isminger are leading the grand march at the 
Girl Scout Ball. Boyd isn’t worried, he says, “All I have to do is follow 
Joan!” 


His classmates are all happy that Danny Guertin is home again. Just 
couldn’t stand being away, huh? 


Betty McNeil’s party turned out fine for Darryl Moffett and Jean Staples 
but not so good for Richard Byrnes and Janet Washburn. What happened 
to the car, Byrnes? 


Some Resemblences: 


Mutt & Jeff—Faith Stetson & Ed Cornell 
“Smoky” Storey—Tim Montgomery 

Etta Kett—Mafalda Iampietro 

Little Ego—Richard Butler 

Tuffy—Mary Gerior 

Little Iodine—Joan Dupre 


We'd like to see these kids date each other: 


Joan Zilonis and Jimmy Gotham 
“Mecca” and Jason Andrews 

Gatesey and John Maltais 

Jackie Jones and Dick Fickert 

Nancy Lewoczko and Warren Wilson 
Pat Carmichael and Luke Leonard 
Cathy Curnin and Gilly Howard 


1950—WINTER ISSUE Ze, 


A new branch of the “Y” evolved with those days of snapping cold- 
ness; we mean the Y. M. C. A. (Young Men’s Ice Hockey Association) of 
course. Did you notice Ray Wood’s shiner, Paul Callan’s sprained ankle, and 
the Falcon’s fallen arches? That’s them! 


Look’s like Junior Bernier has become one of the Jones boys. 


Can anyone tell me where Taylor Weeman gets those rainbow shirts and 
sox? And those green shorts he wears in gym? You can always hear him 
before you see him. He’s really sharp, though, boys. Why don’t you follow 
his example and come out of mourning? 


The sophomores aren't the only ones who are cheering the return of 
Danny to M. H. S. We're all glad to see him again. And Mr. Farley is dee- 
lighted, looking toward the ’50 football season. Aren’t we all! 


The Falcon is raving about a girl he’s just heard of—one Minnie Shultz. 
She sounds terrific from what we hear. She’s pinned Gorgeous George twice 
in four matches. 


Carolyn and Bill make quite a dancing sensation at Canteen come Sat- 
urday nite. Watch em sometime. You're missing a treat when those polkas 
and jitterbugs come ‘round and they start. 


Miss Madden’s latest: “Did you hear about the fellow named Tweedle 
who when graduating from college refused his degree of Doctors of Divinity 
because it was bad enough to be called Tweedle, but he wouldn't be able to 
endure Tweedle D. D.” 


Judy Kennedy was in her seventh heaven those 10 days that Danny came 
home, wasn’t she? Judy, you're still glowing from the effect. As we say in 
Problems—"“Love Conquers All!” 


The seniors are now in the midst of speech-making so if you hear John 
Danielson shouting “Give me liberty, or give me death!”, don’t be alarmed 
and climb the chandelier—he’s only practising. 


We have some boys and gals who haven’t been going very long, but 
seem to be on the track: Nancy & Terry, Carolyn & Bill, Jackie & Junior, 
Pat & Teddy, Polly & Lee. 


Are you in that set that “does things”, plays Canasta, that is? Any after- 
noon before 7, (that’s when Lee comes) go up to Saunders house, and free 
of charge Polly will personally take the (shirt) off your back. 
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Barb Armstrong had a wonderful time at Dave's winter carnival during 
our February vacation. We think she raided the library up there though, 
because the following Monday every kid in room 13 had a Mass. State news- 
paper to read, which Barb had doled out period A. 


Looks like Jay Andrews read what I said about Taylor’s shirts. He blos- 
somed out in early March with the brightest red plaid shirt we've ever seen!! 
Good going, Jay! You're really up with the times! 

Keep well and happy. Remember—nothing is ever all wrong; even a 
clock that stops is right, twice a day! 


Watch for 


158 Center Street TYDOL GAS - GROCERIES 
Tel. 1150 George Eno 
"We Telegraph Flowers” Tel. 1279 


Headquarters for Gifts 
Compliments of 


A, F. RYDER CO,, Inc. 
HARRY RICHMOND 


DEPARTMENT STORE 


ROBINSON'S SHURTLEFF 
JEWELERS HARDWARE STORE 


Thatcher’s Row Middleboro Phone 40 


the Sachem Social 
PARKER’S FLORIST PINE HAVEN 


a ee es 


TUCKER’S 
DRY GOODS 


Curtains - Blankets - Fabrics 


Linens - Handkerchiefs - Yarn 


6 So. Main St. Middleboro 


Compliments of 


THOMAS BROS. STORE 


Telephone 307-W-3 


South Middleboro Mass. 


Compliments of 


SHELL STATION 


WILBER’S 


SERVICE STATION 
ESSO PRODUCTS 
Telephone 1209-W-3 


Wareham Street Route 28 


Compliments of 


GEORGE DONNER 


REAL ESTATE 


J. L. JENNEY COAL CO. 


COAL AND OIL 


Vine Street Tel. 238 
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Quality Printing at Fair Prices 


MIDDLEBORO and BOSTON 


Compliments of 


McINTIRE’S DAIRY 


WEEMAN’S MARKET 


Compliments of 


HAROLD H. WILLIAMS 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


PATRONS» 


Joseph Riley 
RICHMOND'S AUTO SERVICE 


PRATTS STORE 


Groceries, Ice Cream and Gas 


Bedford and Plymouth Streets 
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CHARLTON’S 


COATS - MILLINERY - DRESSES 
SPORTSWEAR 


24 South Main Street Middleboro 


Tel. 1047 Res. Tel. 824-W-4 


HARRY M. COOK 
Watch Repairing of All Makes 
Jewelry Repawring - Engraving 
Diamond Setting 
23 South Main St. Middleboro 
COTTAGE 
HANDICRAFTERS 
Route 28 On the Way to the Cape 
The Place for Gifts 
That Are Different 


SOUTH MIDDLEBORO 
Telephone 157-M-4 


Compliments of 


EVERETT SQUARE 
DINER 


THE FRUIT OUTLET 
‘If It Grows We Have It” 


121 Center Street Middleboro 


Compliments of 
FARRAR’S 


HOME-MADE ICE CREAM 


Everett Square 


CREEDON 


THE FLORIST 


Ray Meehan, Prop. 
113 Wareham St. Tel. 421 
“Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere” 


TRIPP’S CANDY SHOP 
AND LUNCHEONETTE 


Compliments of 


SULLIVAN'S 
NEWSSTAND 


CIGARS - CIGARETTES 
TOBACCO 


Compliments of 


The FPaietti Fashion Shop 


Where ready to wear merchandise can be 
had at reasonable prices. Come in and 
visit our Children’s Department. 


2 South Main Street Tel. 897-M 


JOHNNY’S 
TEXACO STATION 


Everett Square 


Middleboro, Mass Tel. 1372 


REFRIGERATORS WASHING MACHINES 


FISH FURNITURE 


and RADIO 
FURNITURE - RADIOS 
TELEVISION 
Faun Fish 


6 Wester Street Middleboro 
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George A. Shurtleff 


LUMBER 
Complete Line of Bird Asphalt Shingles and Roofings 


LANE STREET PHONE 646 


Shaw’s Radio & Furniture Co. 


Art Shaw Ray Nourse 
FURNITURE ae ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES 


Telephone 227 
133 Center Street Middleboro 


SUNOCO GAS Compliments of 


Frank R. McMahon 
MIDDLEBORO 


SPORTING GOODS CO. 


Route 28 to the Cape 
South Middleboro M 


Made Right Feeds Building Materials 
Heating and Plumbing Equipment 


C. P. Washburn Co. 


BOSTON - FALMOUTH - HALIFAX - MARION - PORTSMOUTH 
PLYMOUTH - MIDDLEBORO 


PROTECT WHAT YOU HAVE 


Frederick S$. Weston, (C. E.) > 


INSURANCE — SURVEYING 


Help Stop Fires — Save Lives 


SAUNDERS 
STILES WALK-OVER Hardware & Paint Co. 


SHOE STORE AGENT FOR BAY STATE PAINTS 
ENAMELS AND VARNISHES 


23 Center St. Tel. 47 


29 Center St. Tel. 102 
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Compliments of 


F. M. GIBBS 


FLORIST 


141 Center St. Phone 181-W 


A. R. GLIDDEN & SON 


HOSIERY - UNDERWEAR 


DRESSES 


Compliments of 
THE HOMESTEAD 


MEATS AND GROCERIES 


MIDDLEBORO 
THEATRE 


B. A. KINSMAN 


Milk and Cream 
COFFEE and CHOCOLATE MILK 


“You can’t beat our milk ay 
you can whip our cream.’ 


Phone 636 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


A FRIEND 


GENERAL MILLS INC. 


Farm Service Division 
DEALERS IN HAy, GRAIN 
AND FERTILIZER 


GOLDEN SPUR RANCH 
Route 105 
LAKEVILLE 


Hallock’s Puritan Market 
Native Chickens 
Western Beef 


Tel. 149 


Wareham Street 


Native Eggs - 


Middleboro 


R. D. KELLEY 
COAL CO. 


Your Fuel Needs 


COAL - COKE - BRICKETTS - OIL 
RANGE, FURNACE, FUEL 


Tel. 67-M 


LELAND’S GIFT SHOP 
9 South Main Street 


GREETING CARDS 
STATIONERY - GIFTS 
Telephone 786 


Compliments of 


LINDEN LODGE 


ROUTE 18 LAKEVILLE 


51 Center Street Middleboro, Mass. 


HERO MEG. CO. 


Manufacturers of 


“STANDARD” KNITTING NEEDLES 


Compliments of 


GEO. E. KEITH CO. 


Factory No. 4 
Lane Street Middleboro 


KEITH and ALGER 


INSURANCE 


Tel. 160 
Room 3, Bank Building Middleboro 


THE LOBSTER SHACK 


BOILED AND LIVE LOBSTERS 
CLAMS, QUAHOGS and LITTLE NECKS 
Rotary Circle Tel. 658-M-1 Middleboro 


WALTER A. PITTSLEY 


USED CARS AND PARTS 
TRACTORS AND TRAILERS 


646 Wareham Street Middleboro 


Compliments of 
M. L. HINCKLEY & SON 
JEWELER -:- OPTOMETRIST 
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Compliments of 


MIDDLEBORO 
LAUNDRY 
WAREHAM STREET 


For Complete News of 
MEMORIAL HIGH 


READ 


The Middleboro Gazette 


On Sale at Your Newsstand 


MIDDLEBOROUGH 
TRUST CO. 


10 Center Street Middleboro 


3-DAY SERVICE 
MARCKS THE TAILOR 


Fur Storage - Cleaning and Dyeing 
SUITS MADE TO ORDER 
Send Us Your Most Delicate Garments 


19 So. Main St. Middleboro 


Martenson & Thomas 
CLEANERS - DYERS - TAILORS 
All Types of Dyeing 
Prompt Cleaning and Pressing Service 
CALL AND DELIVERY SERVICE 
Tel. 852-M 
Young Men’s Clothing 


260 Center Street Middleboro 


MIDDLEBOROUGH 
CO-OPERATIVE BANK 


30 So. Main Street Middleboro 


A-1 Cleansing and Pressing 


Modern Cleansers & Dyers 
11 N. Main Street 


Tel. 750 
Call and Delivery Service 
Expert Repairing - Cold Storage 


THE 


MADEMOISELLE SHOP 


Middleboro Radio and 


Appliance Co. 


ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES 
RADIOS - REFRIGERATC2S 
‘Lela seawi 


379 Center St. Middleboro 


Compliments of 


MELLO’S STORE 


LAKEVILLE 


MORSE PHARMACY 


$3 Center St. Middleboro 


Always a Registered Pharmacist 
At Your Service 


L. P. LaForrest, Reg. Ph. 


Compliments of 


MIDDLEBORO 
CLOTHING COMPANY 
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Atwood Costello, Inc. BOB’S DINER 


CHEVROLET AND OLDSMOBILE “A GOOD PLACE TO 


Telephone 260 Middleboro MEET YOUR FRIENDS” 


Brown’s Restaurant 
Compliments of STRICTLY HOME COOKING 
AT REASONABLE PRICES 
THE BOSTON STORE MEO: 


The Home of Daisy Donuts 


Compliments or Bourne Furniture, Inc. 


Telephone 538 


THE BLUE PLATE North Street Middleboro 


Compliments of Compliments of 


BONNAR PAINT and | MOSKOFF’S MARKET 
WALLPAPER CO. Bedford Street Middlehart 


CHURCH COAL CO. ADRIAN’S LUNCH 
Established 1864 
Anthracite - Bituminous and SOUTH MIDDLEBORO 
New England Coke Route 28 to the Cape 


Range and Fuel Oils of the Tel. 307-W-4 


Compliments of ALBERTS SHOE CO. 
Joseph L. Ayotte & Son 

Cambridge Street 
REAL ESTATE 

MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
Tel. Middleboro 792 
== Highest Quality 


— 
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Compliments of 


CLYDE THOMAS 


Insurance of all Kinds 


—~ ~~. 


JEROGKES TREE L 


| 


a 


WINTHROP- ATKINS Co. 


— 
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EASTMAN KODAKS and SUPPLIES 


DEVELOPING and PRINTING 


151 Peirce Street Middleboro 


Compliments 


of 


Lloyd Perkins and Son 


MAURICE’S 
SNACK BAR 


Thatcher's Row Middleboro 


WALTER SAVARD 


Range and 
Furnace Oil 


NEW ENGLAND 
CRANBERRY SALES CO. 


9 Station Street Middleboro 


North Middleboro 


Tel. 417-W 


Malcolm Buck 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
Telephone 234 


Bailey Motor Sales, Inc. 


BUICK and PONTIAC DEALERS 
Rice Street Telephone 184 Middleboro 


Compliments of 


Caswell Brothers Groceries 


Plymouth Street North Middleboro 
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WILLIAM EGGER COMPANY 


Your Friendly Furniture Store 


For FINE FURNITURE and HOME FURNISHINGS 


AT REASONABLE PRICES 
STOP AT EGGER’S FIRST 


14 South Main Street Telephone 680 


LOBL 


MANUFACTURING CO. 


Cambridge Street Middleboro 
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MIDDLEBOROUGH 
SAVINGS BANK 


We Especially Invite 


STUDENTS’ 
SAVINGS ACCOUNTS 


7 South Main Street Middleborough, Mass. 


T. M..RYDER AND COMPANY 


(Ralph W. Maddigan, Mer.) 


INSURANCE OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Established 1877 Telephone 411-W 


Main Office: Room 16 - 18 Glidden Building 
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“PERSONALIZED PORTRAITS... 
and it’s all done with Lights!” 


There’s magic in lights. . . add a light here, place a spot- 
light there, and your portrait takes on the appearance of real 


form and individuality. 


Your VANTINE photographer knows how lighting effects 


can be best used . . . How easily they can reflect your personality. 


Your VANTINE photographer knows best how to secure the 
sharply-etched photograph your engraver desires of the impor- 
tant senior year .. . The victories of the athletic teams . . . The 
brilliance of social occasions ... The Prom... The plays... 


The debates . . . The expression of everyday life on the campus. 


That personalized portraits by VANTINE are important is 
attested to by the fact that over 300 schools and colleges re- 


peatedly entrust their photographic work to VANTINE. 


WARREN KAY VANTINE STUDIO 


132 BOYLSTON STREET 


BOSTON - - - MASSACHUSETTS 
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RIPLEY'S 


| REFERENCE ONLY! | roaster marr 


“ON THE ROTARY” 


‘NOT TO BE TAKEN P Tel. 604-] 
FROM THE LIBRARY, 
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Theodore N. Wood 
DEPENDABLE INSURANCE 
~~ APUOTHETCAKY~~ Since 1903 
2 Thatcher's Row 
Tel. 1385 
For the Best im Drugs 


at the Best Prices 
Middleboro Recreation 
CORNER OF CENTER Center 
AND HIGH STREETS 8 STREAMLINED ALLEYS 
I. E. Leighton, Prop. 
A. F. Belcher, Mgr. 


DODGE and PLYMOUTH AUTOMOBILES 


DODGE TRUCKS 


MAXIM MOTOR Co. 


Wareham Street Middleboro 


McQUADE’S CLOTHES SHOP 


“Where Quality and Value Are Supreme” 
Sixty-Nine Center Street Middleboro 


Compliments of MYLES STANDISH 


SUPERIOR TAXI GAS STATION 


SER VICE Route 28 to the Cape 
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